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Exclusive publication was made in
the Journal yesterday morning of the
news from Caracas that the Venezue¬
lan Cabinet had been compelled to

listen to the clamor of the people and
abandon its purpose of ratifying the

treaty recently made public In this paper. The Venezue¬
lans urge, we think with some reason, that they should be

represented upon the Board of Arbitration. Just attack,
too, is made upon the clause providing that fifty years'
occupancy of the disputed territory shall make good title
.a clause which, in the opinion of Americans even, is re¬

garded as practically giving the case away to Great
Britain. With much less reason, however, Senor Michel-

ma, lately Venezuela's Minister to the Court of St. James,
jomplains that adoption of the protocol would establish a

virtual protectorate by the United States over all the Re¬

publics. The senor is affrighted at a phantasm. The people
of the United States are not fond of protectorates, and if

we occasionally Interfere to save o"ur South American

neighbors from European aggressors it is not because we

admire the governmental methods of Latin America, with
Its perennial revolutions and its petty internecine wars,

but that we purpose keeping monarchical ideas as far

from the borders of the Great Republic as possible.
The Evening Post, which is always ready to draw its

news from papers it affects to despise, comments in doleful
tone upon the Journal's Caracas cable. It fears that "how¬

ever this question is settled it will establish the principle
that we are to interfere in all differences between Central
and South American countries and the powers of Europe."
This apprehension is wholly unfounded. The United States

made no protest against the temporary seizure by Great

Britain of the custom house at Corinto, nor would have

protested against the seizure of the custom house at

Guayra by Germany had Venezuela not satisfied that na¬

tion's claims. The Monroe doctrine is not vague. Out of

Its literal enforcement need spring no apprehension that

the United States is likely to take upon Itself onerous or

unreasonable burdens. No extension of the authority of

any European sovereignty on the soil of America expresses

It. England, Germany, France may claim damages from

any State from which they are due and obtain them with¬

out let or hindrance from the Great Republic. But if effort

Is made to plant a European flag where none has yet flown,
to establish permanently the authority of a King in a land

where Kings are disregarded, the time for the intervention

of the United States will be at hand.

THE

VENEZUELA
SITUATION.

The remedy for the defects in the

MR. HARMON'S Anti-Trust law suggested to the Jour-

CURE n£^ Attorney-General Harmon would

very likely effect a permanent cure If

FOR TRUSTS. the trusts permitted. Admitting that
the present law has many defects, any

of which would suffice to nullify it, Mr. Harmon recom¬

mends that it be amended so as to prohibit trans-shipment
of articles, produced by a combination in restraint of trade,
from one State to another. In substantiation of his agree¬

able view that this would suppress the Standard Oil Com¬

pany, the Sugar Trust and all the rest, he utters this opti¬
mistic opinion:

It should not be difficult to distinguish legitimate business en¬

terprises carried on by individuals or by associations of indi¬

viduals in bona flde partnerships and corporations, however great
and successful they may become by superior capacity, facilities

or enterprise, from combinations of rival concerns, no matter

under what form or disguise, whose object is to stifle competi¬
tion and thereby secure Illicit control of the markets. The real

nature and design of the .organization would always be a ques¬

tion of fact. The courts have no difficulty in deciding this ques¬

tion when It arises between the parties. They would have none

in deciding It as between the Government and the parties.
In order to make It easier to bring evidence .concerning

this question of fact Mr. Harmon advises insertion into the

law of a provision similar to that in the Interstate Com¬

merce law which deprives witnesses of the privilege of

declining to answer interrogatories on the ground of possi¬
ble self-incrimination. These two amendments, In the

Attorney-General's opinion, would suffice to enable the

Government to wipe the trusts out of Bradstreet's.

Perhaps so. But It requires no hypercritical temper to

offer a reasonable doubt whether the high-priced lawyers

employed by the trusts would find It any harder to prove

that the American Sugar Refining Company (for Instance)
is a "legitimate business enterprise carried on by an asso¬

ciation of individuals in a bona flde corporation" than they
have found it to override the provisions of the existing
law. If not, they would, of course, have no trouble at all

In establishing a right to Interstate trans-shipment of sugar,

because such a "legitimate business enterprise" naturally
could not be deemed a combination in restraint of trade.

No, Mr. Harmon, the trouble lies deeper than the ineffi¬

ciency of" the present anti-trust law. The people of the

United States will never free themselves from the grinding
domination of associated capital and greed until they ap¬

ply the axe to the root of commercial oppression. The

radical cure lies In the repeal of every law, State or na¬

tional, bearing upon revenue, currency, transportation,
land which fosters the concentration of wealth, which

gives one individual or one community an advantage over

^bother or which in any degree infringes upon the Irrefrag¬
able maxim, "Equal rights to all and special privileges to

none." Anti-trust laws, with officials competent and willing
X

to enforce them, are a necessity under existing conditions,

but rational reform of the conditions would make them

needless. t

Among the bewildering mass of tan-

LET US sled verbiage which composes Presi-

nr- rDATcnn dent Cleveland's last message to Con-
Bt QanA I trUL .. . ,

gres3 there is danger that one interest-

TO SPAIN. ing and important feature may escape

notice. We mean that paragraph which

so gracefully expresses America's well-deserved gratitude
to Spain for having furnished (though unwillingly) the

port of clearance for the vessels that bore the Italian that

»t sail for a northwest passage to India and was blown

on an island not more than a hundred miles or so from

* Continent. This should be cut out and pasted in the

t of every American citizen as a constant reminder of

e moral duty of the United States.
Nor should the President's stat^*pent be overlooked

hat the American people do not "underestimate the great
qualities of the Spanish people nor fail to fully recognize
their splendid patri«*1sm and their chivalrous devotion to

tl.'inational honor."
It Is a great truth beautifully put. We do not under¬

estimate the Spanish people's "great qualities" of cruelty,
bloodthirstiness, barbarity, rapine and murder,' nor do we

fail to recognize the "splendid patriotism" and "chivalrous

devotion to the national honor" with which they have

zealously and untiringly been exhibited by General Weyler
nd his sub-butchers in ordfer, as Mr. Cleveland poetically
marks, that "Ihe Gem of the Antilles may still hold its

ce in the Spanish crown." Therefore it is well thai

there is official record of the fact in the series of mes-

sages of the President to "the Congress."
But Mr. Cleveland, unfortunately.through stress of

business, doubtless.has neglected to Include some of our

causes of gratitude to Spain. He made no reference to
the claims held by us against her, which are so long past
due that they endear her to us by sheer familiarity and
force of habit. Nor did he mention the high compliment
paid us by the same nation when the Admiral Duke of

jVeragua condescended to accept our offer of free board,
lodging and transportation during the World's Fair; and
he w as mysteriously silent upon the subject of the honor
conferred on us when Spain sent hither to be our guests
not only the ex-Queen Isabella's daughter, the Infanta

Eulalia, but also that young woman's husband and the
Duke of Tamanes.
When these omissions are included it is seen that the

United States are really under deep obligations to the
country lying due east of Portugal, and that President
Cleveland's action in cafting attention to the fact was

eminently just and praiseworthy. It was also necessary,
for if he had not done so the American people would never

have given the matter another thought.

Believing that all surface indications
point to a monstrous job in the recent
granting of a franchise to the Con¬
sumers' Fuel Gas, Heat and Power

Company, the Journal has taken the
necessary steps to secure delay in the

consummation of the deal. A summons has been served
by the attorneys for the Journal, Messrs, Einstein and
Townsend, upon the president of the Board of Aldermen
to appear in court and show cause why a permanent in¬

junction should not issue restraining them from complet¬
ing the transfer of the franchise. A like summons will be

served on the Mayor to-day.
It is enough to say at this moment that this action on

the part of the Journal will give time to investigate the
circumstances under which this enormously valuable fran¬

chise was granted for a tjifilng consideration, and with¬

out serious discussion to a hitherto unknown corporation,
time to weigh well the possible advantages offered by the

corporation to the citizens against the obvious damage?
the citizens will suffer in torn up streets and ruined pave¬

ments, and finally, time to discover whether the considera¬
tion is at all adequate to the concession.

If the Consumers' Fuel Gas, Heat and Power Company
has any real advantage to offer the citizens of New York
the Journal's suit will give opportunity to show it. If the

Aldermen acted honestly, they will have a chance to dem¬

onstrate it. But if the granting of the franchise was in

fact, and can be shown to be, a steal, the Journal's case in

court will defeat it.

.I
The followers of Mr. Piatt of course

laugh at the Union League Club's in¬
dorsement of Mr. Joseph H. Choate's
candidacy for the United States Senate.

They say that he cannot possibly ob¬
tain more than half a dozen votes in

the Republican caucus at Albany in opposition to Mr.

Piatt, and scornfully intimate that Mr. Choate is being
used as a catspaw to pull the Milholland chestnuts from a

particularly hot fire. /
But the unmistakable popular favor with which Mr.

Choate's candidacy has been received, and the no less un¬

mistakable popular disfavor that greets the prophecy that

Mr. Piatt means to return himself to the Senate from

which he ran like a whipped cur fifteen years ago, are

likely to produce a very great effect upon the Republican
boss; an effect which may not be the choice of Mr. Choate,
but which may very well be the choice of another than

Mr. Piatt. The last named gentleman, supreme and inex¬

orable as he Is, has gained his present position not by polit¬
ical brawn but by political brains. None is keener of sight
than he; none is more sensitive to the way the wind blows.

Very likely It is true that he could seize the Senatorshlp
should he desire it. But he has several other objects In

view than the honor of representing the State of New

York in the United States Senate at a salary of >6,000 a

year; objects much more Important to him than that one,

and nobody who knows him believes he will sacrifice those

for this. If he can be made to see that his seizure of the

Senatorshlp will Imperil his chances of securing the others

.among them the indefinite perpetuation of his almost

absolute power in the politics of this State.he will readily
abandon the less and choose the greater.

To this end the Union League's Indorsement of Mr.

Choate is important, for It will crystallize public opinion
as indorsement of hardly any other man's candidacy could

crystallize It. For It serves to emphasize Mr. Piatt's de¬

fects while it emphasizes Mr. Choate's qualifications; Mr.

Choate being precisely the opposite of Mr. Piatt. If popu¬
lar approval of Mr. Choate's candidacy be strong enough
it probably will secure, not Mr. Choate's election, perhaps,
but Mr. Piatt's withdrawal and his choice of another man

not so offensive. Which Is worth striving for.

The new practice of giving to Alder-

ALDERMEN men the sole power to issue permits

AND '°r newsPaper stan(iB under the ele¬

vated railway stairs has already re-

NEWSDEALERS. suited in enough abuses to Justify its

speedy abandonment. Hard-working,
worthy dealers find themselves suddenly ousted from

stands at which they, by enterprise and capacity, had built

up a profitable personal business, merely that the heelers

of the local Alderman may succeed them. Others pursuing
an occupation the profits of which are at best slender find

the exactions of the Alderman who has suddenly consti¬

tuted himself the landlord too heavy to be met with any

hope of solvency.
Under the old system, by which the newsdealer obtained

his privilege by consent of the adjacent property owner,

there was less friction and vastly less extortion. There

was no logical reason for the change. If the space under

the elevated railway steps belongs in fee to the city the

rentals for It should go to the city and not into the pockets
of Aldermen. If, as is in fact the case, it belongs to the

owner of the abutting property, he should control its dis¬

position.

A controversy between two Louisiana editors has been settled

by the more aggressive of the two killing his antagonist.
Of coarse, there may be some further litigation over the affair,

but the surviving party to the dispute feels that he has made

his point clear and Is now prepared to receive subscriptions at

the old rates.

The discovery that money Is being used in the Pennsylvania
Senatorial fight will be sure to fill Quay with horror and bring
forth a protest from Hanna.

It must afford Zola some satisfaction to know that the names

of the men who are elected to the French Academy are not at all

familiar to the reading public.

General Weyler f^els that there is sufficient substance in the

Maceo death rumor to justify him In retiring to the cloak room

to receive congratulations.

IN THE
CITIZENS'
BEHALF.

MR. CHOATE
FOP

SENATOR.

Torn Uet-d and Mark Hanna have met and shaken hands, but

the Maine man did not think to apologize for his alleged Presi¬

dential cahdldacy.

Emma Galve Again.
The deep crusty ice at the Metropolitan

Opera House broke last night. Calve broke
It. She had come back to dear America for
a new season under the auspices of dear
Mr. Grau, and she decided to take no risks,
and to appear In the perennial "Carmen."
But Calve knew this fickle community. She
was perfectly well aware that tastes
change, and that the craze for novelty Is as

keen as the crnze for lucre. She was on her
splendid, hilarious mettle. She sang and
acted Carmen as she has never sang and
acted It before. As soon as 6he appeared It
was easily apparent that she ment to snap
those Metropolitan icicles into smithereens.
The Icicles were there to begin with.

They hung symmetrically around the horse¬
shoe. They were as Imposing as ever, and
quite as exasperating, but before the first
act of "Carmen" was over Calve, by the
sheer perfection of her art, had Induced the
first thaw of the season, and the big Opera
House was flooded with enthusiasm. I have
never' seen this marvellous artist so splen¬
didly dramatic, so overwcenlngly coquettish,
so surprisingly stamped with all the colors
of the histrionic rainbow. I have never

heard her voice more sympathetically man¬

aged or noticed choicer and more delicate
phrasing.
No wonder that Calve broke the ice at the

Metropolitan! It was a difficult Job, and
last time she was here It was a task that
she never succeeded in accomplishing. Calve
has studied her New York, and she has dis¬
covered the folly of meeting apathy by
apathy. She hypnotized that large audi¬
ence.an audience perfectly prepared to
sneer at "Carmen" and to cry, "Quel ennui!
Something new, or we shall die."
"Carmen" is rather de-vitalized, I will

admit. Still, its repetition has a few ad¬
vantages. It crowds out Wagner, and it
makes it harder for the sycophantic Wag¬
nerian imitators of to-day to get their "lat¬
est novelties" presented. Under those cir¬
cumstances we cannot afford to run it
down. Neither can Calve in the heyday
of her career afford to Indulge in experi¬
ments for the sake of obliging a few fanat¬
ics who cry for the moon, and don't want
It when they get It.
The performance last night was Inter¬

esting, moreover, for a reason that I may
at once adjective as sweet and pathetic.
Cafcre and Emma Eames "kissed and made
up." To be more newspaper-y.a reconcilia¬
tion was effected. - Everybody has heard of
the dire quarrel In which these gong women

Indulged. It was too cruel and too unlove¬
ly. All that it is necessary to remember
is that Eames hated Caive, and that Calve
was deeply affronted. -Last night Mme.
Eames sang the "pretty" part of Mlcaela.
the good young thing from whom the cigar¬
ette girl loves and lures away Don Jose.
At the close of the first act, and in recog¬
nition of the fractured ice, Calve appeared,
and as the applause continued riotously,
Calve and Eames appeared together.
They held hinds like two sweet, fat lit¬

tle sisters.Eames, with the slight hauteur
that a heroine uses when she "draws herself
up to her full height; Calve, with a jolly,
rollicking, good-fellow grip. There was

pathos In it, of course, though nobody in
the audience cried. Maurice Grau, it was

noticed, wiped away a furtive tear. With a

clean, white kid glove, but he is an inter¬
ested party, so he needn't count. The cli¬
max come when, from the bouquets that
were thrown upon the stage, Calve select¬
ed a pink, fragrant rose-posy, and pressed
it into the coy and reluctant hand of Mrs.
Story. The audience tittered with delight.
It was all a -charming lesson upon the
theme, "Let dogs delight to bark and bite,
for 'tis their nature to."
Mme. Eames was in felicitous form. She

sang more blithely than ever, and looked
adorable. There Is no better foil than
Mme. Eames for Mme. Calve, and.I don't
want them to quarrel again, so I had bet¬
ter add.there is also no better foil than
Mme. Calve for Mme. Eames. It Is a treat
to hear them in the same cast. May their
sororal affection grow and prosper, and
may they never, never, never Indulge in
naughty, spiteful behavior again!
A new tenor, M. Sallgnac, sang the role

of Don Jope. M. Sallgnac halls from the
Opera Comique, in Paris, a theatre that is
a pigmy compared with the Metropolitan.
He has not thoroughly gauged the enor¬

mity of New York's Opera House, and his
voice seemed light and unconvincing. M.

Sallgnac owns a little vibrato, but, every¬
thing considered, he sang his role agree¬
ably. He is a good actor; he acted better
than he sang. Thysically, M. Sallgnac is a

somewhat impossible Don Jose,. completely
overwhelmed by Calve's Carmen.
The other roles were sung by Mile Bauer

melster, the inevitable; Mme. Van Cou-
teren, M. De Tries, Jacques Bars, Castel-
mary, Corsi, and Lassalle. New Yorkers
are familiar with the Escamlllo of Lassalle.
The chorus was in wretched shape. It was

frayed out, ragged and unkempt. Poor
Mapleson, in his effort to give New York¬
ers the operas that they didn't want, in a

playhouse that they wouldn't patronize,
showed how possible it is to background
artistB with a certain, reliable and artistic
chorus. Mr. Grau pays little attention to

this "feature" of an operatic performance.
As long as the stars twinkle, it doesn't
matter In the least about the condliqn of
the firmament in which they are set.
However, a truce to criticism. The main

fact that Calve thawed the Icicles from
the Metropolitan is all that you need di¬

gest to-day. But don't forget that Calve
and Eames are now dearest friends. On
Christmas Day the French prima donna
will undoubtedly get a card from the Ameri¬
can beauty bearing the legend, "To my
dear Emma, from her devoted Eamesy."
and the American beauty will receive a

token from the French prima donna with

the motto, "A ma chere petite Mme.

Eames, de sa toute affectlonnee Calve."
ALAN DALE.

The Lint of Arrival*.
[Washington Post.]

It may be true, as Colonel Watterson suggests,
that the time for real statesmanship has ar¬

rived, but u», to date it doesn't make a conspicu¬
ous showing on the list of arrivals.

A Fact Katphnaiied,
[Atlanta Constitution.]

The battle ship Texas emphasizes the fact

that this Administration is more successful in

Coating bonds than it is li} floating boats.

Lacks Politics, Too.
[Chicago Dispatch.]

It used to be said of David B. Hill that he was

a man without taste or passion. Now it may be

declared that he has neither taste, passion nor

politics.
At First Slffht.
[Washington Star.]

Senator Quay's intense affection for the labor¬

ing man looks very much like a case of love at

flist sight.

I,out the Combination.
[Washington Post.]

A Philadelphia man was thrown into a hyp¬
notic trauce by an amateur and came near losing
his life. It seems that the young man foolishly
misplaced the combination of the trunce.

Seven Ages of Man
Up to Date.

"First the Infant."
The two nurses sat down on a bench to

have a talk, leaving the baby carriages
side by side. Eventually two policemen
persuaded them into two strolls, only
around the shrubbery a bit. The kids
would be all right.
The New York baby waked up just in

time to see them disappearing.
"Well, speaking of cheek!" he exclaimed

indignantly. Then he turned to look at
his neighbor, a serious Boston baby, who
had pulled a volume of Maeterlink from
under his pillow and was reading It be¬
hind the shelter of his sunbonnet. He
glanced up from his book as the other
spoke, and they studied each other in
silence for a minute. The Boston baby
was wondering who the other's grand¬
father was, while the little New Yorker
was mentally appraising his neighbor's
carriage, rug and cloak.
"Plenty of money, evidently," he decided,

Just as the other came to the conclusion
that there was good blood somewhere.
"Shall we call them. Jack?" he went on
aloud.
"Indeed no; it is a relief to be rid of

Jane for a while," answered the Bostonian,
closing his book. "She Is a w»man of no

cultivation, and I find her extremely tire¬
some."
"My Katy's a regular peach, I don't

think," said the New Yorker. "I can't
bear her. She's always going oft and leav¬
ing me."
"Jane is Inclined to take personal liber¬

ties," said the Boston baby. It Is a serious
annoyance, but I can't complain about her
till I have mastered the language a little
better. One hesitates to speak when con¬
scious of a defective accent."
"I know. It's so beastly to be laughed

at, and they are so rude about it," said
the New York baby. "Once or twice I
have started to speak to Katy about things,
but she always began to run off such Idi¬
otic gibberish that I gave up in disgust.
When she said, 'Ah, goo!' to me this morn¬

ing I could have knocked her down."
The Boston baby shuddered.
"I know. I have been addressed in that

company t"
way," he said. "I suppose it is an Idiom,
but it Is very objectionable."
"Women are all a little weak-minded,"

said the New York baby. "We wont have

any real comfort till we shake these nurse

girls and get valets."
"I should much prefer a masculine at¬

tendant," said the Boston baby. "It seems

to me much more suitable."
"The worst of women nurses is that you

can't swear when you feel like It," said

young New York. "One of my cap strings
blew In my eyes this morning and hurt

like the deuce, but there was that woman

fussing over my bib, and, of course, I

couldn't say a word. No gentleman would."
"Women have such bad taste," said lit¬

tle Boston. "Now my mother is a very
superior woman, and kind in her way, but
the mortification she has made me endure!"
"How?" asked the New York baby, sym¬

pathetically. "Does she make/you show

your tooth to company?"
"Worse than that. She makes me wear.

this!" flinging back his cloak to show a

blue enamel pin with "Darling" on It In
raised letters. "Could anything be more

banal? Darling! Oh!"
"It's horribly flat," said the New York

baby, pityingly. "Some sensible pereon
gave me this plain pearl one, so my mother
didn't have a chance to run in any darlings
or rosebuds on me. Why don't you lose

yours and get Jane discharged for stealing
it?"
"Mothers are a silly lot, anyway," said the

Boston baby, looking sadly at his Ave little
fingers.
"Mothers are a silly lot anyway," said the

New York baby with a yawn. "Of course,
when you're awfully little they're"
"Oh, they have their place," said the

Bostonian hastily. "I don't deny that
they are useful. You don't happen to see

my bottle, do you? Jane generally leaves
It just out of reach."

"I wish Katy would come," said the New
Yorker, "and fix this confounded carriage
strap. It cuts like fury. There they go
across there. Let's call them, shall we?"
"Suppose we do," said the Boston baby.

JULIET W. TOMPKINS.

Perlinpn.
I know a maid that seems to set
The fellows all half crazy, yet

I can't make out the reason;

Although In friendliness we dwell
And long have wished each other well,
Both In and out of season.

Still, I will own that it might be
Somewhat more difficult for me

To carelessly resist 'er,
If I had just encountered her
And she.this lrttle maiden.were
Some other fellow's slister.

.Cleveland Leader.

Carrier of the Anlne lias.
[Washington Post.]

No doubt Senator Palmer realizes by this tlmo
that there are a great many lnoonveniences at¬

tached to the work of carrying the anise bag In a

forlorn hope bnnt.

Just Going Into Effect.
[Washington Post.]

Those newspapers and persons who are growing
tired of Hannn are making an early start. Hnn-
11a Is Just I <vj Inning to go Into effect.

t

THE LIST OF TO-NIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.

ACADEMY OF MUSIC Two Little Yagronti
AMERICAN THEATRE .... Fedora

B1JOP The Queer.> Proctor
BROADWAY THEATRE. . Br'Mi Boru
BROADWAY MUSIC HALL, The fleeter
COLUMBUS THEATRE T' e Cotton King
CASIHO, Jack and the Beanstolk
DALY'S.
EMPIRE THEATRE,
EDEN MUSEE,
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE
ORAM) OPERA HOUSE
OAERICK THEATRE .

GARDEN THEATRE,
IIOVT'S THEATRE, .

HERALD SQUARE

London Assurance
Rosemary

World in Wax
A Fool of Fortune

. A Milk White Flag
Secret Service

Richard Mansfield
My Friend from India

The Girl lruin Paris

HAMMEKSTEIK'S OLYMPIA, Santa Maria
HAKLEM OPERA HOUSE A Florida Enchantment
HUBER'SUTH ST. MUSEUM, Vaudeville
KEITH'S, . . Continuous Performance
KOSTER & BIAL'» . Vaudeville
KNICKERBOCKER H. Beerbohm Tree
METROPOLITAN OPERA nOUSE Grand Opera
LYCEUM The Courtshipot Leo ne
MURRAY HILL THEATRE,
PEOPLE'S THEATRE,
PASTOR'S THEATRE-
STAR THEATRE,
THIRD AVE. THEATRE,
WALLACE'S,
14TH ST. THEATRE,

The Politician
A Bowery Girl

Vaudeville
Lulu

Al Reeves
The Rogue'o Comedy
The Cherry Plckeis

Mow Btidcjie Found
the Heart of a DaQo.

A man hns pride even if he finds, on his
arrival in the western hemisphere, that his
uncle, the rich wine merchant, has failed,
and that the easy berth he was destined to
fill is no langer open to him, a man does
not write home like a bambino. A man
can work, per Dlo!
Then a man has friends. Says a former

partner of the wrecked wine merchant:
"Your uncle calls you the flower of the

famlglla, Nando. You shall come with me.
But not until jou know the English."
So that is settled. Nando shall handle

the Chiantl, when he knows the English.
But meanwhile he, and the ruined Angelo,
and the good Francesca must live.
One can live on maccheroni and black

bread, but the rent must be paid!
So Nando carries the hod for the rich

contractor, Patricio dei Murphi, who is
putting up a row of flat houses on One
Hundred nnd Eleventh street. Nando
works like a little tiger. He becomes a

particular protege of McLaughlin, the gruff
old foreman, and speedily acquires the
Irish. The rich brogue falls sweetly from
Tuscan lips.
A few weeks, and Nando will be able to

resign from the toiling* legions of the
Murph', and take his fine position with the
wine dealer. Without a doubt, Nando
would already be up In the world, handling
the Chiantl, If the foreman had not had a

daughter. Brldgle Is her name, and she Is
certainly a scholar, for she carries a great
load of school books. She never looks at
the men, not even at Nando, who dragged
her out of the way of a falling scaffold one

day. Perhaps she had heard some of those
Irish call him Dago, or even Ginney! Basta!
Did the girl not know a man from a beast?
Did he not go to her church and worship
the little curls at the back of her neck?
Why, his father was one of the richest

contadlnl }n the country round the town of
San Glmignan'. San Glmignano, of the beau¬
tiful towers, the friend of the padrone, al¬
most a gentleman! A man would go back
to Italia to-morrow, with Angelo, and the
good Francesca, if it were not for the pride
a man has! Why was he working like a

dog in a ditch, and obeying the roars of that
fierce old Hon. her father? Why was he
not handling the Chiantl, like a gentleman?
Because la blondlnella.the little bit of a

fair-haired thing.with freckles, per Dlo, a

million!.walked past the new buildings
once in a great long while? Well, If he did
not soon find out the color of her eyes he
should leave. But If she did look, the dog
would work In the ditch for the rest of his
days.
Miss Brldgle did look one morning, nnd

Nando found It Impossible to tell the fore¬
man that he would quit work on the mor-

row, as he had Intended.
That day Mr. Murphy's walls fell In. Old

McLaughlin was superintending a gang of
men close beside the western wall, when
part of It came down. The men scam¬
pered like rats, but the foreman was

caught. Nando turned back.
The rest of the men got safely to the

sidewalk, and they yelled to Nando that it
was no use, to come on, and they pointed
to the tottering wall.
Old McLaughlin, pinned down by a big

girder, was trying to writhe himself out of
the trap. Nando managed to get the old
man out, and the workmen were Just pre¬
paring to cheer the little Dago when down
came the rest of the wall. The two men
were burled under the debris.
Some one had rushed around the block to

tell the unfortunate Brldgle, and she fnirly
flew to the scene of the accident, her fair
hair that was always tied up so satin-
smooth tumbling down as she ran.
She thrust herself in, rrantic and ago¬

nized, among the burly bricklayers and
hodcarrlers, who were tearing at the bricks
and beams and girders that lay mingled
like a heap of jackstraws. It took two of
the men to hold the fragile thing and pre¬
vent her from tugging at the big joists and

mangling her little hands over the splin¬
tered wreckage.
The two men were finally extricated. Old

McLaughlin was considerably damaged,
but he glared up at his rescuers with his
brave old eyes.
"I heard Brldgle!" said he.
They let the girl go, and she shot over to

him'.
"There's a mon!" choked old McLaugh¬

lin, for a broken rib was digging Into his
chest., "Oi'd give me bowi to save 'm!"
And he pointed to the motionless figure
over which the men were bending.
Brldgle went nnd looked at poor, half-

dead Nando as he lay. The men dinned
the story of his heroism into her ears. She
was dazed and half-deafened, but she ob¬
served that Nando had a nose and mouth
and chin like the Greek marbles at school,
and that Ills eyelashes were thick and long.
And in pity the girl put out a hand and
pushed back the chestnut curls from his
forehead.
A young ambulance surgeon pushed his

way through the crowd, and under his di¬
rection old McLaughlin and Nando were
raised and carried to the waiting ambu¬
lance. Brldgle was allowed to say good-by
to her father. She had to lean over the un¬

conscious man to kiss the old Hon. Hei
affectionate little wall must have aroused
Nando, for as she drew back he looked up
at her entreatlngly with the superb Italian
eyes.
And the slight Brldgie kissed him, too,

and withdrew, with a gallant little Irish
stare in the face of the young surgeon.
The two men were rattled off to the hos¬

pital and settled In cots, side by side, a

capital arrangement to promote confidence,
Brldgle, when she caiue to vljsit, sat be
tween them.
McLaughlin was the first to be discharged
The old Hon went oft swearing that hf

was as good as ever. .But Nando woul<3
never be the same little pocket. Hercules,
That doesn't make so much matter. One
doesn't need the strength of a day laborei
to handle the Chiantl.
Meanwhile Nando passes the time In en

deavors to translate, for the benefit of tht
refined and educated Brldgle, when next
she comes to visit him, a Tuscan love song
Which, being Interpreted, readeth, In Nan
do's Tuscan Irish:

Oh, Blondina, da boata read' t' starta!
But wlda it ml Uttla wan forninsta mi,
La barca noa goa f wan clnt!

Ml dar-r-rlin!
CLARA BYRNES.

A Moment with
the Ghappies.

Somebody in the Knickerbocker Club has
so far forgotten his manhood as to write
me an anonymous letter In a disguised
hand.
If it were not that the envelope contain¬

ing the communication had been fastened
with wax and stamped with the Knicker¬
bocker Club seal, I would have concluded
that the fellow had stolen the club's sta¬
tionery, for anybody who would be guilty
of writing an anonymous letter would not
hesitate to steal the paper on which to
write It.
Of course the purpose of the writer was

to stab somebody in the back under cover
of anonymity.
He first takes me to task for having said

something pleasant about some very well-
known New Yorkers the other day, and
asks how much I was paid for saying It.
This was the fitting prelude to his own

proposition that I should publish In this
column a scandalous story about a recent¬
ly married young couple who are now
abroad.
He concludes with this cowardlv injunc¬

tion: "You had better publish the truth
about this matter. You need not mention
names. Every oue will understand."

I am fully awaw that tiie story to which
he alludes has beeu common gossip in club
and church circles, at fashionable tens, In
public restaurants, and even in newspaper
offices for the last fortnight, but I do not
believe there is a word of truth in it.
In the first place the character of the

woman assailed 1ms always been above
suspicion.

In the second place I have absolutely
trustworthy advices from Paris that the
whole thing is a lie.
Now let the scandalinongeis, both those

who whisper in the vestibule of the church
and those who write anonymously from the
Knickei bocker Club, look elsewhere for
sweet morsels to roll beneath their libel¬
lous tongues.

I lie Lord knows there is enough of evil
within the sacsred circle of our holy Four
Hundxed without charging wrongdoing to
those that are Innocent.
New York's gay world will receive with

regret the announcement that the Baron
and Baroness de Selllere have decided to
sail for Europe on the 19th inst.
They will go directly to Paris, but the

Baroness will subsequently join her sister,the Princess de Sagan, at Cannes.
J he Baroness's handsome face, beautiful

gowns and superb jewels will be missed
from the diamond horseshoe of the Metro-
poll tan Opera House.

I hat we have had the pleasure of her
piesence so long this year is due to the
fact that her stepfather, Mr. O'Brien, has
been seriously ill.
f'ne of the most characteristic things

about the Baroness is a little fad-but on
leflectlon I think I must bottle your curios¬
ity until to-morrow, when one of the Jour¬
nal's clever artists will help me to show
you what the fad i» and how vastly be¬
coming it is to Mudame la Baronne.
All the chappies were signing checks for

their drinks last night because they had
been to Ituse Coghlan's benefit In the af¬
ternoon, and had been "held up" by Per-
zel's beautiful banditti.
"By Jove!" said wee Jlmmie* Farley.
1 hey didn't leave me a single red cent!"
"That's so," chimed In another member

of the "Old Guard," and when we thought
tt'e were Pil titled to get a Iit tie gay, ini
biowed If they didn't run to Pretzel and
cry, "Save me, Willie! Save me!" and
'Willie' saved them."

I congratulate Mr. William Perzel on the
strict manner in which he chaperoned his
youthful and inexperienced charges of yes¬
terday afternoon. I congratulate the
charges on the thorough way In which they
looted the chappljes. I congratulate the
chappies 011 the completeness of the loot,
for their loss Is Miss Coghlan's gain; and
that is what the performance was given
for, and why "l'retzey," old chap, organ¬
ized the most beautiful women of the theat¬
rical profession into a band of relentless
robbers disguised as flower girls.
Lieutenant-Governor Timothy Lester

Woodruff is now the acknowledged social
leader of Brooklyn.
If it were not for his serious political

ambition I should call him the Ward Mc¬
Allister of the City of Churches.
As It is, we have nobody in New York

to whom I can liken Timmy.
In politics he rivals tlie whole Union

League Club; in oratory he rattles tongues
with I)r. Depew; In entertainment he vies
with Jamie Van Alen (one 1, please); In all
the graces that become a man of fashion
neither Ellsha Dyer nor any other young
benedict of Gotham can compare with him.
Indeed, Timmy Is a man of such parts

that one must despair to find his equal any¬
where.
His latest exploit is to give a series of

farewell dinners as Park Commissioner of

Brooklyn. These banquets, for they are

nothing less, are held In various old farm
houses that have been acquired by the city
and refitted by the Park Commission, and

are attended by the elite of Brooklyn.
The greatest blessing of the Greater New

York will be not the absorption of Brook¬
lyn, but the acquisition of Timmy Wood¬
ruff.

It is my purpose and my custom to shun

society when It Is in Its teacups, but it is

quite worth while to break the rule In

order to note that Mrs. Westervelt gave a

small tea Thursday afternoon for Miss

Olltzka, of the opera, if for 110 other pur¬

pose than to ask If this Mrs. Westervelt
is the mother of young Mr. Leonidas West¬

ervelt, whose tube-rose beauty made such
a sensation at the recent Horse Show and
who has already punctuated his young
life with a play called "Temptation."

If I am right in my surmise as to her

identity I take off my hat to Mrs. Wester¬

velt, not that she has given a small tea for

"Miss Olltzka, of the opera," but because
she has given to the world such a budding
genius as Mr. Leonidas SVcstcrvelt, man of

letters and of fashion.
CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.

The Jesters' Chorus.
"What the deuce makes a fellow spenrf so

much money for things he doesn't want?"
"Oh, 1 suppose he's afraid somebody'd think

he wanted 'em and couldn't get 'em.".Detroit
News.

"Did you read the article published about

you?" remarked an acquaintance of the unscru¬

pulous politician.
"No. Have they been slandering me, a*

usual?"
"I don't know whether they have slandered

you or not; but it certainly looks as if they had

done their best.".Washington Star.

"Who occupies tlie next room?"
"That's a young man who is studying to be a

prize tighter."
/'What's he doing now?"
"Talking to hiWelf,".Cleveland Tlain Dealer.


